was the gentleness of her dog Nigger, whose movements in the
direction of the sheep Salt was meanwhile carefully frustrating.
Before we got home, my clothes contained three times as much
water as they had gathered the day before. "When I again re-
sumed them they seemed to have been borrowed in an emer-
gency from a very young brother.

I need not describe my walk back to Farnham after dinner.
It rained all the way; but at least I was getting nearer to London.
I have had change of air and a holiday; and I have no doubt I
shall be able to throw off their effect in a fortnight or so. Should
my experience serve to warn any tempted Londoner against too
high an estimate of the vernal delights of the Surrey hills, it
will perhaps not have been wasted.
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